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stood for a few moments, and then moved towards
his clothes, as I supposed to take his sword, on
which I took up mine, and again begged him fo
tell me my offence. To this he answered, 4 We
shall go no further now, but you shall hour from
me/ I observed that, tflf he was not satisfied,
he had better reload/ as I saw he was not equal
to using his sword (for he was actually trembling
with weakness, and perhaps a little from anger,
and certainly risking his life by coining out, as ho
was undergoing a violent course of mercury). I lo
then turned towards me, and, as I thought, rathor
more cordially said, *No, yon shall hear from
me;' and, having put on his clothes, allowed me
again to help him over the wall. My comrades,
seeing us walking quietly towards the barracks,
took their way, and he and I soon after separated,
by his proposal, that we might not be suspected*

"In the course of the evening. his sorvunt
brought me a note, which, before perusal, I Mat-
tered myself would prove of a friendly nature;
but little did we know the height of madness my
early patron had arrived at. The note contained
an appointment for next morning, concluding* with
a direction to 'bring a number of halls, as one of
us must fall.' My two friends now insisted that
we should not meet without seconds, and I agreed
to write to him to that effect, assuring him, at the
same time, of my readiness to apologise, if 1 saw
occasion to do so. He did not send any answer,